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a To ve at the top in any department or | —* - 
mmercial effort one must produce, offer and do bet- on 

ter than has been seoduced. offered or done before. SUNNY Brook 

Fifty years ago we determined that Sunny Brook Wu SKEY 

must be the finest whiskey distilled and aged in Old ey ISK 

Kentucky and we have never deviated from this |~~s. TTD BOND re 


policy. Today we are known as the largest distillers ME sur soon rstatay CO 
of fine old whiskies in the world. rq ere 6S 


Sunny Brook -reached the top because tt G7 
surpassed all others in mellow flavor, exquisite bou- 


quet and tonic properties. The friends Sunny Brook made fitty years ago because 
of its high quality and purity are still its friends, and all over this broad land a majority 
of the discriminating public demands Sunny Brook and absolutely refuses substitutes 
of any kind. Sunny Brook is a real honest, straight Kentucky Whiskey and is 
bottled in bond. Every bottle is filled and then sealed with the “Green Stamp,” under 
, the direct supervision of U. S. Inspectors. If you want to know you are getting the 

best always ask for Sunny Brook—The Pure Food Whiskey. READ THE LABEL, 


‘The Inspector Is Back of Every Bottle” 
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A New Profession 


THE WORK of Congress has been ma- 

terially simplified of late, it is said, 
by a newly developed professional class 
who may be called profes- 
sional testifiers. Inorder 
properly and agreeably to 
kill time, it is necessary 
for congressmen to make 
a@ great many investiga- 
tions and hold a great 
many hearings on var- 
ous subjects. For this 
work there is never any 
dearth of congressmen, of course; but it 
began to happen that there weren’t enough 
men with sufficient interest in or knowl- 
edge of a subject to waste their time 
testifying at these hearings. 

Then there sprang up to meet this de- 
mand a more or less select coterie who 
are willing to testify anywhere at any 
time on any subject. This permits hear- 
ings to stretch out interminably, enables 
congressmen to sit, smoke and grow fat 
while giving an imitation of being busy, 
and causes the reports of committees to 
be so voluminous and uninteresting that 
everybody will assume they contain im- 
portant facts without going to the trou- 
ble of finding cut what those facts may 
be. Congressional sidestepping may not 
yet be an exact science, but it is pro- 
gressing. 


If at First You Don't Succeed 


THis is what was asked among other 
things at a New Thought wedding 
the other day: 





Do you solemnly vow to the great God con- 
sciousness within you, which permeates the 
entire universe, to live under the law of har- 
mony and to displace in your life all inharmo- 
nies, no matter from what source they may 








AN UNSUCCESSFUL EASTER PARADE 


a. © «@- 8 


arise, as quickly as you may recognize their 
prescence, and that you will renew this vow 
as often as it may be broken? 


Heigho! If that’s New Thought, how 
does it differ from the old? What this 
couple promised is about the same as 
what everybody else promises, all but the 
words. They promise to live together as 
amicably as possible, to get over dis- 
agreement as quickly as possible, and to 
try to do better the next time and the 
next time and the next time. In fact, 
the elasticity of the promise is amazing, 
although the divorce courts show that it 
sometimes breaks. 

We have a right to expect something 
new, besides words, from New Thought 
—something like this, say: ‘*That we 
will renew this vow as often as it may 
be broken, provided it isn’t broken too 
often, in which case we shall look the in- 
harmonious incompatibility squarely in 
the face and try no further to cement the 
unassimilable indissolubly.’’ 

The frequent efforts to strengthen the 





marriage tie by adding promises couched 
in high-flown language do not appear not- 
ably successful. We should like to see a 
few marriages tried in which practically 
nothing is promised, but in which much 








is fulfilled. When the daily trials and 
tribulations come, the hardest thing to 
remember are the words that were in- 
toned at the altar. 
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Stealth 


TEALTH is employed by criminals and 
those who apprehend criminals by 
those who love, who are loved and who 
want tobe loved; by hus- 
bands when they come 
home late at night, and 
by wives when they try 
to find out where their 
husbands have been; by [ 






cats when they catch mice 
and when they raid the 77 
pantry. ey 

Sealth is a means used 
to accomplish an end and is frequently 
the end of the user’s accomplishments. 
Many a man uses stealth because he can- 
not use gray matter. Many things may 
be done by stealth and by night which 
could not be done openly without real 
cerebration. 

Stealth may be divided into two classes, 
courageous stealth and cowardly stealth. 
Courageous stealth is legitimate in many 
cases, where end justifies means. Cow- 
ardly stealth, which usually creeps up and 
strikes a blow or throws a sandbag, is 
something else again. 


Snap Judgments 


F THE reports from the Alabama sena- 
torial race are correct, Alabama will 
take Hobson’s choice for Senator and the 
country will retain an unusually able 
leader of the House of Representatives. 
oO 


About this time Carranza and Caramba 
are beginning to sound very much alike. 


Every newspaper printed the fact that 
Peru exiled its President, and yet not one 
of them asked, Did the Peruvian bark? 
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AND ON EASTER SUNDAY, TOO! 


Our rector—My dear Mrs. Fashion, I didn’t see you at church last week. 
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Mrs. Fashion—Surely you must have seen me. 
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I wore a soft brown 
velvet gown, the minaret tunic of which was weighed with fur, creamy chiffon vest, new baggy kimono sleeves with an outer seam, and a brown velvet 


hat with the natural paradise feathers shooting out from above; and I sat in the middle of the church. 








A Protest 


N THE present style of 
bonnet, : 
With its stuck-up stick-up 
on it, 
We have something to 
admire and yet to fear; 
For each bristling, jabbing 
feather 
Has a way that’s altogether 
Inconvenient when it 
caaeeenementl bristles in your ear. 
In the crowded elevators 
Men are turned to woman haters, 
When each nose is scratched and tickled 
with a spear; 
Unsung heroes, tortured martyrs— 
Knights, indeed (without the garters)— 
Men who sneeze and meekly murmur, 
*‘Not so near!’’ 
Lovely women, vote aspirants, 
Shed your stick-ups, gentle tyrants! 
Tickle not the said proboscis in your 
rear. 




















—Adeline Houston. 





If you keep your hook in the water 
eventually you will catch something. 





A Narrow Escape for the Child 


«« HOLD on!’’ cried the proud young 
father, as the minister was about 
to proceed. ‘‘Before the baby is chris- 
tened, I want to change his name.”’ 
‘“‘What is the trouble?’’ the good man 
asked. ‘‘Ebenezer is a good name.”’ 
‘“‘No matter. We’ll call him Harold. 
I’ve just heard that Uncle Ebenezer, the 
old fool! has married a woman who is 
young enough to be his daughter.’’ 


One Answer 


Teacher (drawing two parallel lines on 
the blackboard)—What relation are these 
lines to each other? 

Head of the class —Twins! 


Handicapped 


‘‘What’s the matter? Don’t I know 
how to cut meat?’’ demanded the dis- 
charged butcher. 

‘*You do,’’ replied the proprietor of the 
meat market. ‘‘But your hand does not 
weigh enough to retail it profitably.’’ 


In Style by Accident 


H® CAME home just before dinner and 
hunguphishat. She failed to meet 
him at the door, as was her custom, so 
he wandered out to the kitchen. At the 
door he halted, somewhat disconcerted. 

‘*What’s this, Isabel? Green hair?’’ 

She was bending over the frying pan 
and didn’t deign to notice him. 

**And purple eyebrows !”’ 

The slice of ham in the pan squirmed, 
and she stabbed it viciously. 

‘*Why, Isabel,’’? he went on whimsi- 
cally, ‘‘I didn’t know you went in for 
these extreme fashions!’’ 

She tossed back one rainbow lock and 
fixed him with a baleful eye. 

*“‘Look here, you!’’ she hissed. ‘“‘I 
don’t want any funny talk out of you! 


I’m all worn out dyeing Easter eggs!’’ 
—Wm, S. Adkins. 


Probably 


Miss Paul—Her voice was strained. 
Miss Pry—Was she talking through her 
veil? 
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1884 
P «(400D-MORROW, friend! How fares 
the world with thee?’’ 

**Well, and yet again well, friend. And 
how with thee?’’ 

“‘Inspiringly. Never 
have I had a more uplift- 
ing journey with my fel- 
lows of the doublet and 
hose in the realm known 
as the provinces. We 
played our entire reper- 
.-* tory of thirty-seven clas- 
sical dramas, and every- 
where were we greeted with crowded 
houses. The populace seems to love in 
exceeding measure the dramas of sweet 
Will Shakespeare. Our great star —for- 
ever honored be his name in the annals 
of the American stage !-—-was never more 
inspired. His Hamlet caused the pit to 
rise at him again and again. His Mac- 
beth was acclaimed till methought the 
roof would fall on our heads. His com- 
bat on Bosworth Field brought the wild- 
est plaudits of all, so masterly is his art 
of the fence. Faith, I can hardly wait 
till this night, when we appear in that 
delicious comedy, ‘Much Ado About Noth- 
ing.’ ’’ 

‘As you say, good friend, ’tis a privi- 
lege to belong to our profession in these 
days. May the hours never grow less in- 
spirational to the actor. Our brave star 

and may her memory always be kept 
green by the American public—appeared 
in the roles in which she has endeared 
herself to the playgoers of all our centers 
of cultivation. Her Beatrice proved some- 
thing to conjure by, and her Rosalind is 
something ever to treasure in the mem- 
ory. To act with her is to be transported 
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In deadly earnest 
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Then and Now . 


Contrasting Conversations of the Actor 
Folk on Broadway 


By ARTHUR CHAPMAN 


MAL 


into an elysium of delight, so great an 
artist is she. To-night she appears as 
Juliet, and methinks she will have the 
whole house in tears, as is her wont, as a 
tribute to her art in the tomb scene.”’ 

**Au revoir, comrade, for I must be off 
to rehearse our next production, ‘She 
Stoops To Conquer’ —in faith, a witty 
play.”’ 

‘“‘Auf wiedersehen. I, too, must be at 
my daily task of memorizing my next 
To-morrow night we stage that 


xo? 


role. 
brave tragedy, ‘King Lear. 

(Both actors shake hands formally, and 
exit. ) 








1914 

**Wie gehts, Mike?’’ 

‘‘Top o’ th’ mornin’, Adolf!” 

**Whatchu got on”’’ 

**Oh, our back number of a film direct- 
or’s still nuts over that chase stuff. Gotta 
hike all over seven counties in cowboy 
costume, chasin’ a Mexican outlaw.’’ 

‘‘Whatchu know about me? I gotta 
jump off the Palisades in a parachute. 
Yet us jumpin’ actors don’t git no more 
mazoofh than you simps that jest have to 
set in a saddle and ride all day.’’ 

‘‘Well, what’s the jumpin’ you boobs 
do to havin’ a fool livery horse stumble 
and roll over you seven times? Besides, 
when I’m through wit’ dis here chase, I 
gotta pile inter an ottymobile and come 
down to the salt front and jump into the 
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NO CONCERN OF HIS 


** Sure an’ if she won't git out of me way, ‘tis not fer me t’ look out.’’ 
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AN ADDED ATTRACTI 


Real estate agent (winding up a particularly earnest appeal) —And say! look at that for a moon. 


green waves, rescuin’ a loidy what’s 
t’rowed off a pirut ship.”’ 

“Well, I gotta jump into weter, ain’t 
I? And when I get dried off, I gotta 
hike downtown and be t’rowed out of a 
skyscraper window by a gang o’ counter- 
feiters.’’ 

**Gee, I envy dem old-time actors what 
didn’t have nothin’ to do but come out 
and talk lines from Shakespeare or some 
of dem old guys.’’ 

“I'd like to see what’d happen to 
Shakespeare if some of his junk ever got 
to our director in scenario form.’’ 

‘*Why, he wouldn’t be one, two, ’leven! 
You gotta put some zing in your dope dese 
days. People won’t stand for this art fer 
gosh sake game no more.’’ 

**And you betcher gotta be a real actor 
in dese days of ridin’ and jumpin’ in front 
of the camery.”’ 

*‘Surest thing! What’d them old Booth 
and Barrett supporters know about doin’ 
a forty-foot fall?’’ 

(Both sarcastically) 
‘“*Haw, haw!’’ 
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Weaknesses of the Great 


H® HAS made a lot of money; 
All his ventures seem to pay. 

He can make a speech that’s funny, 
And he boxes well, they say. 

He is known across the water 
And in nearly every State, 

But his wife and son and daughter 
Won’t believe that he is great. 


He has won respect in science 
For his book concerning Mars; 
He invented an appliance 
Used for ventilating cars. 
Other great men hail him gladly, 
He has won a pile of pelf; 
But he always bungles badly 
When he tries to shave himself. 
—S. E. Kiser. 


Strong Evidenee 


‘‘This girl is only a college flirt. How 
do you know that she really loves you?”’ 

‘‘She dyes her hair to conform with my 
class colors, dad. A fellow couldn’t ask 
for any greater proof of devotion than 
that.’’ 
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Can you beat it ? 


Beginning Young 
Mrs. Gramercy—Do you think she’s 
bringing up her daughter right? 
Mrs. Park—Indeed she is, my dear! 
She gave the little thing a stuffed bulldog 
to play with instead of a doll. 


Rubbing It In 


‘My dear,’’ remarked Jones, who had 
just finished reading a book on ‘‘The Won- 
ders of Nature,’’ ‘‘this really is a remark- 
able work. Nature is marvelous! Stu- 
pendous! When I read a work like this, 
it makes me think how puerile, how in- 
significant is man.’’ 

‘‘Huh!”’ sniffed his better half. ‘‘A 
woman doesn’t have to wade through four 
hundred pages to find out the same thing.”’ 


The Star Attraction 


Hostess—I am glad you children de- 
cided to come for dinner. 

Little Josie—We didn’t tum for dinner; 
we tum to hear Willie’s grandpa eat his 
soup. 



























WHERE is now the stern Justitia, who, in saintly days of 

yore, filled the Bugle, every issue, with his loud and 
frenzied roar? How he kicked about the taxes weighing down 
this weary land! He was hotter than old wax is, when he took 
his pen in hand. How he roasted office-holders, calling all their 
deeds a shame, hitting right out from the shoulders—though 
afraid to sign his name! If the town would spend a dollar for 
improvements here and there, this old fraud would up and holler 
till he split three miles of air. Vanished is the great Justitia, 
gone art thou, hide, hair and feet, and we really do not miss 
you when we read the crossroads sheet! Where is now that 
polished stranger, most adroit and smooth of frauds, urging 
that our shack’s in danger if we don’t buy lightning rods? In 
the days when we were youthful he was seen in every lane, 
trying, striving to be truthful, but succumbing ’neath the strain. 
To our farmhouse he would caper, sell of rods five hundred 
weight; then he’d have us sign a paper, just to keep the record 
straight. When he’d gone we would discover that we’d mort- 
gaged all we owned, and the bailiffs then would hover round us 
while we wept and groaned. Though I wander on the highway, 
on the turnpike far and near, nevermore, in lane or byway, 
does this grafting gent appear. 

Where is now the old tin peddler, with his wagonload of 
wares? Gossip he and tireless meddler in all countryside af- 
fairs. You have seen him driving slowly in the dusty wagon 
tracks, charging prices most unholy for his calico and tacks. 
Women saved their rags for ages, till the peddler man came 
there; then that merriest of sages bunkoed them, nor turned a 
hair. For a ton of scraps of linen, gathered up with toil in- 
tense, he would hand them, weirdly grinnin’, three tin plates 
worth seven cents. Ah, we do not hear him speaking, spieling 
at the farmer’s door, and his wagon wheels are creaking on the 
dusty roads no more! 

All such landmarks have departed from a world they used to 
fit, and we marked not when they started, and we care not 
where they lit. Whether they in hades sweat or bask in heav- 
en’s atmosphere, we’re convinced the world grows better as 
the landmarks disappear. 


Hard Labor 
Green—What is the hardest work you ever did? 
City employe—The work I did landing this job, and the next 
hardest is the work keeping it from being taken away from me. 


Philosophical Notes 
HOLDING hands—either kind—is gambling. 
A real home is not built of material alone. 
interwoven to make it complete. 
Earthquakes are probably the result of planetary salutations, 
In passing, some planet perhaps says to the earth, ‘‘Shake!”’ 


A Night School Grad 


‘‘Hemmandhaw seems to have a considerable knowledge of 
French. Was he ever in Paris?’’ 
‘No; he just picked it up from cabaret menus.”’ 


Love must be 


Spring's A-Comin’ 
When the hens begin to cackle in a sort of frantic way, 
An’ the yellow-crusted eggs is strewed about upon the hay; 
When the smoke’s a-breezin’ over from the bresh piles on the 
hill, 
An’ the turkey gobbler gobbles as he’s struttin’ with a will; 
When the lambs is cuttin’ capers while their mammies nip the 
grass, 
An’ the women is a-fixin’ for to grow some garden sass; 
When they’re sortin’ out the onions an’ a-fixin’ of the peas; 
When a sort o’ drone is comin’ from the shanties of the bees; 
When the mules is steppin’ stately down across the stubble fields, 
An’ Aunt Dinah’s pickin’ sallet from the tops the turnips yields— 
Why, the spring’s a-comin’ certain, from its home down younder 
south, 
An’ a fellow keeps a-workin’ with the whistle in his mouth. 


When the jonquils is a-bloomin’ up an’ down the gravel walks; 

When the hoes is whackin’ steady, in the wheat fields cuttin’ 
stalks; 

When the pigeons play at lovin’ on the mossy stable roofs; 

When the colts is gettin’ frisky an’ a-tryin’ of their hoofs; 

When the chillern’s shoes is rusty, with some windows at the 
toes, 

An’ a sort 0’ subtle sweetness whispers in the wind that blows; 

When the hams is brown as walnuts, an’ they’re ready for the 
sacks, 

An’ the hay’s a-gettin’ meager where it’s wintered in the stacks; 

When the peach buds is a-swellin’ with a Jittle glint o’ green, 

An’ Milinda is a-stitchin’ for to be a Easter queen— 

Why, the spring’s a-comin’ certain, though it’s maybe raw an’ 
cold, 

An’ a fellow feels a youngster, though he knows he’s gettin’ old. 

—Dixon Merritt. 


Not So Old 


Ella—There’s no fool like an old fool. 
Stella—Oh, I don’t know! I’ve seen some pretty fair ones 
who were only middle-aged. 

















A WARRIOR BOLD 
Helois—Were I a knight of old I'd battle fer yer fair hand. 
Helle—Good knight ! 
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ON THE ATLANTIC CITY BOARDWALK—THE AUTO ROLLING CHAIR IS HERE 


WHILE yet King Woodrow ruled 

over the people, a certain young 
man went forth from the place where 
physicians are taught and 
betook him unto a city, 
saying, 

2. Verily, I have stud- 
ied long and diligently 
and spent much gold gain- 
ing wisdom in my calling. 
Now I will heal the sick 
and lame and get me 
great riches and high 
repute among men. , 

3. Whereupon he sought out a room 
near the marketplace and hung out a 
shingle to proclaim his calling. 

4. And in due season it came to pass 
that the sick came to him for counsel, 
and many were healed and went upon 
their way rejoicing. 

5. And it came to pass that many 
women with gold ornaments and pleasing 
incense came to seek his counsel and be 
healed of divers things. 

6. But with one accord they came not 
the second time unto him. 

7. Whereupon he mourned exceedingly, 
for he said unto himself, Alas and alas! 
Without the favor of the rich ones, I can 
never gain either wealth or high repute. 

8. And he sought an elder doctor, sor- 
rowing, and spake unto him, saying, 

9. Behold, thou art high in favor of 
these wealthy dames, and they bestow 
much fees upon thee, while I, who excel 





Parables of Pifflicus 


Of the Doctor Who Got Wisc 
By W. KEE MAXWELL 


thee in knowledge, get but a single whack 
at them, and they return no more. 

10. And the elder physician winked the 
other eye, saying, 

11. Much learning hath made thee mad. 
Remember that when a woman sayeth 
she is ill, she desireth not the truth, but 
much attention. 

12. And it came to pass that 
when next a rich woman called 
upon the young physician, he 
rebuked her not, saying, A few 
nights’ sleep and a cup of hot 
water before breakfast will 
restore thee. 

13. Nay, he shook his head 
sadly and gave her many pills 
of dough and sugar, saying, 

14. Get thee to another 
clime and take thine ease 
among the palms, and keep 
thy body supple by much 
dancing and bathing on the 
beach. 

15. And, behold, she show- 
ered much gold upon him and 
signed him for her family doc- 


until the young man waxed fat and gouty 
with much practice. 

17. And he reflected often, saying 
within himself, Verily, it is not only the 
showmongers that fain must give the 
public what it wants. Selah. 


Volunteers 


’ 


‘‘Watch your step, miss,’’ cautioned 
the conductor on one of the higher-up 
cars. 

‘‘It isn’t necessary!’’ snapped the in- 
coming passenger. ‘‘That bunch of sap- 
heads on the curb is doing it for me.”’ 








tor by the year. 
16. And likewise it befell 
with many more who came, 


A SIGN OF SPRING 








HO-DAY one of my old, 


won’t - wash 
neighbors had a birth- 
day party. I bought 
him a ten-cent handker- 


yard - wide, 





chief with a border of 
life-size red sawbucks. 
I know well that I 


twenty-five-cent, all-white one would be 
too nice for him to ever trumpet into. 
Handkerchiefs were not juggled by the 
commoners in the good old trusty days 
when he ran wild among the flowers. I 
was there once when he wanted one to 
tie around his neck when he hulled clover, 
and he produced one—he knows where he 
keeps ’em—older than I am. So old that 
where every white dot used to be in the 
blue there was a hole instead, while I 
have all the white dots I ever had. 

I am probably inflated till I’m due for 
a puncture, but I can see a vision of me 
lying in adry irrigating ditch by an or- 
ange tree, dictating to a secretary I have 
in mind, who sits in what shade there is, 
jabbing me now and then with a thorn to 
keep the humor flowing. I’m so fat I’m 
wheezy—in the vision—for I’m no longer 
obliged to eat out of crates and paper 
bags. Lala! It’s truffles and snails and 
woodpecker tongues served on orchids! 
If I’d swim at all, it would be in con- 
densed milk. 

I have a new skirt that I have been 
keeping till it got out of style, and yes- 
terday I had ma juggle it a little for me. 


I wanted it fixed like the 
rest, so I’d know which end 
up it went. We had a noisy 
debate, and shecarried. The 
belt is to be hung on pickerel 
hooks just below my arm pits. 

I always thought I’d like 
to be in a little earthquake; 
one that would rattle me 
around, and one that would 
make the chimney open like a 
mouth and spit a brick out at 
me like a tooth, as Mark 
Twain tells about. 

Every time I buy a Denver 
apple I wish it might tell me 
where it grew and what it had 
seen. Most likely it danced 
on the Western slope—over 
where the rivers go the other 
way and the sun came over 
the mountains instead of go- 
ing over. Where maybe acres 
of smudge pots played incu- 
bator and saved it from the 
north wind while it wore its 
pink dress yet. 

I know an old black hypo- 
crite that whenever we come 
together his wife says, ‘‘ Well, 
Nette, I’ll move on. I know 
you and Jim don’t want 
me here.’’ And I answer, 
*“‘Thanks. Maybe I can do as 
much for you some time.”’ 
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And then 


we slap each other, Jim and I, and both 
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INTROSPECTIVE 


His wife—But, dear, tell me why you want my photograph 
taken in this costume? 

Her hubby—So that in three years you will look at it and say 
what I would like to say right now. 


talk at once and believe every lie the 
other tells, till'the floor damager says 
‘“‘Tune up!’’ so many times he begins 














Fal. 





to sound real savage. 
Man—makés a muss. 
Woman—cleans it up. 
Why look down on an onion weeder 
when you'll raise onions and eat ’em? 
A woman wants to give me grammar 
lessons; so I told her to sail in, it 
would do her so much good and would- 
n’t hurt me any. But I’m telling 
you: just to experiment, I asked her 
how to spell paralyzed. She rolled her 
eyes to the ceiling and struck into an 
incantation about ‘‘two infinitudes mak- 
ing one digression when a past parti- 
ciple ended with a suffolk,’’ and said 
it was ‘‘i-zed.’’ Alas and alack! I fear 
she’!] tinker at me till I’m neither one 
nor the other. 


Such Is Tradition 


‘‘Isabel has been married four times 
and complains that her latest husband 
is the worst of the lot. Won’t stay 


Lynette Freemire. 








INGENIOUS 


Moe—What's dat yoh got up thar, Rastus ? 
Rasius 





»Ah done put up dat mirror to make dat balky crittah think he’s only pullin’ half de load 


home of nights.’’ 
‘‘Well, the last match always goes 
out.’’ 
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ONSTANCE WILLSEY had 
gone to her boudoir after = 
dinner, and in negligee looked 
about her with the languorous 
complaisance of a luxurious 
woman as she reclined upon a 
divan which clung to her form 
in any position and meant com- 
plete satisfaction of indolence. The boudoir had been fitted 
up as though for a queen after Constance had promised to 
marry a man old enough to be her father and rich enough to 
command anything purchasable the world could offer. 

They had been married two months and had just returned 
from a honeymoon journey which would have been prolonged at 
her wish, although Willsey plainly was anxious to be in New 
York again. It was strange that he had found time to fall in 
love, but Constance was a rare woman to the eye and he had 
decided he needed just such a woman, no matter how much she 
might cost him. 

As Constance reclined lazily, feasting upon the beauties of 
her sanctum, Jacqueline, her most intimate maid, entered and 
handed her a note. 

‘‘Where is Mr. Willsey?’’ she asked as she unfolded the note. 
“In the library, madame.’’ 

“‘Where did you get this?”’ 

“*It was handed to me in the hal! by Fleurette, madame.’’ 
“‘Where did Fleurette get it?’’ 





By J. A. 


WALDRON 












ANNA ee ‘How should I know, ma- 
= dame?’’ 
3 ‘Very well. Get meawrap.”’ 
Two minutes afterward, 
glancing backward at the man- 
: sion glowing in its lights as she 
fe sped along toward a pergola look- 
ing upon the Sound, and still 
lightly clad except for a silken cloak that reflected the moon- 
light, Constance came upon a young man who stood in evening 
clothes with hat in hand, waiting. 
‘‘Don’t you know, Clarence,’’ said she as she greeted him 
with a kiss, ‘‘that this is dangerous?’’ 
‘‘And don’t you know, dearest, that life would be tame in- 
deed without some danger?”’ 
‘But this is impossible. 
again.’’ Yet she caressed his face. 
magnetic. 
‘*You must go with me. 
**Since I was married !’’ 
‘I’ve a motor just out of range of the house.’’ 
‘Why should I go with you? Whatcan youofferme? Even 
your motor must be hired!’’ 
‘‘Borrowed. But you must go with me for love!’’ 
She laughed, and her wrap fell from her. They embraced, 
but she withdrew herself. ‘‘Love, you know, is but one of a 
thousand things—ten thousand things. I have the thousand 


We must not see each other 
The night itself was 


I have not seen you since’’—— 














SOME PHASES OF THE MOON'S LIFE 


and more. Why should I throw them away?’’ 
**Then you think love doesn’t counterbalance 


ao ~~ everything? It is the only’’—— 
ver “I beg your pardon,”’ said Willsey, who 
had come upon them. ‘‘But why are you here, 
Se j Constance? And who is this? Ah! I see. 
bo Your name is Thomson, isn’t it? And that 


is your motor out there?’’ 

**Yes. Ww name is Thomson.”’ 

‘*And you loved my wife before we were married?”’ 

‘*And love her still. She was my fiancee before you tempted 
her with money.’’ 

**So? Well, please drive your motor around to the porte- 
cochere. Maybe we can bring this romance to a fitting end. 
And you, Constance’’—Willsey picked up her wrap and cast it 
over her bare neck and shoulders—‘‘need warmer attire. It’s 
really chilly. Come!’’ She followed her husband as Thomson 
disappeared. No word was spoken as they entered the mansion. 
Both were silent as they came into the library and stood facing 
each other. Here was a study for a physiognomist. The spell 
was broken by a servant. 

‘‘A gentleman has just come up in a motor, sir. 

**Call him in,’’ said Willsey. Thomson entered, defiant. 

‘*Hadn’t you better go and get on some warmer clothes, 
Constance?’’ said Willsey. 


No Apology Needed 


HEARING a noise at the kitchen entrance, the man of the 

house slipped quietly to the rear door and suddenly 
opened it. The grocer’s delivery boy was there, with a basket 
containing a dozen eggs, a pound of butter and some Roquefort 
cheese. 

*‘Oh, it’s you, is it, Billy?’’ said the man. ‘‘My wife is 
always afraid when she hears a noise here, especially after it 
begins to grow dark. She thinks it’s a robber.”’ 

‘*Well, she needn’t change her mind on my account,’’ gloom- 
ily responded the grocer’s boy, handing over the goods and pre- 
senting the bill, which called for $1.87. 


Heard in the Moonlight 


He had just seated himself beside her in the park, and as 
she did not move away, he gained some encouragement. ‘‘Do 
you—er—believe in this—er—kissing idea?’’ he ventured. 

‘Are you eugenic?”’ she asked. 


‘“Why, no!’’ he replied, a bit confused. ‘‘I’m Joe.’’ 


A Rejection 


Knick—Did you lay your heart at her feet? 
‘Knack—Yes; and she stubbed her toe over it walking away. 





Constance stood motionless and 
apparently without emotion. 

‘‘If you love this man,’’ continued 
Willsey, ‘‘why not go with him?’’ 

She still did not answer. 

‘*What can you offer such a wom- 
an?’’ asked Willsey of Thomson. 

Thomson looked at Constance, but 
she did not look at him, and he was 
dumb. 

**Do you wish to go with this man?”’ 

——.. 

Willsey touched a button, and a 
servant appeared. ‘‘Show this gen- 
tleman out.’”’ | 

Thomson retired. Willsey took | 
from a table ajewel box. Constance, 
still standing, released her wrap, and 
her frank beauty was disclosed. 

“*I intended this,’’ said Willsey, 
‘“‘for your birthday, bat why not 
now? You are a sensible as well asa 
beautiful woman.”’ 

As he placed a priceless chain of 
diamonds around her neck, seemingly 
kissing the pendant as it adjusted it- 
self Constance fell upon her knees. 
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The Price of Reform 


F EVERY man became as good 
As preachers keep advising, 
If every woman’s record stood 
Above all criticising, 
If every dance hall and saloon 
Became for ethics noted, 
If ‘‘bridge’’ fiends every afternoon 
To sermons were devoted, 
If politics were purified, 
If social ills were ended, 
If love knots never came untied, 
If children’s manners mended, 
If cracksmen only cracked nice jokes, 
If gunmen aimed at pleasing, 
If burglars left gold plate with folks, 
If grafters quit their squeezing— 
Oh, what a heaven looms in view, 
If we could only work it! 
But, tush! What would there be to do 
On the Chautauqua circuit? 
—Frederick Moxon. 


The Admirable Art of Thinking 


oa WRITER in the Immaculate Maga- 

zine declares that thinking has 
practically become a lost art,’’ remarked 
the professor, when the members of the 
Sit and Argue Club were comfortably en- 
sconced in their chosen chairs around the 
tavern stove. 

‘‘He does, har?’’ pessimistically de- 
manded the landlord, o’er whose hapless 
head carking care seemed flapping somber 
pinions. ‘‘For all I know such may be 
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PROGRESSIVE 


Pickpocket—Dese vacuum cleaners is a great invention. Wot? 


the case with gents that write pieces for 
the magazines, but I’m here to say that 
if a feller in the hotel business don’t 
keep up a lively thinking, morning, noon 
and night, the first thing he knows he 
bogs down in ruin, full and complete. 
What with prime breakfast bacon cost- 
ing thirty-eight cents a pound and the 
guests hollering for it like starving drag- 
ons, except when they happen to recollect 
the name of something else that costs 
more, and the weather either too hot or 
too cold, and me to blame for it either 
way, and everybody so cranky that a saint 
couldn’t get along with ’em, a self-re- 
specting landlord has got to keep up a 
continual stream of thinking or go yell- 
ing and grabbing to the insane retreat! 
The man that espouses the hotel business 
without a strong mind sure burns his 
britches behind him!’’ 

‘““You mean ‘bridges,’ of course?’’ 
mildly amended the professor. 

““Mebby so. Don’t make much differ- 
ence, though; for a gent that has runa 
hotel for a while has got just about as 
many bridges as he has britches, any way 
you look at him.”’ 

“IT had an uncle once,’’ stated Dud 
Ruckman, |a@ conservative thinker, ‘‘who 
read the Immaculate Magazine regularly 
and lived to a green old age in spite of 
it. At eighty-odd he bought a gold brick 

and narrowly escaped 
marrying a mail-order 
wife. He would have 
accomplished his pur- 
pose if he hadn’t sorter 
got the swell head. He 
wanted to make an im- 
pression on the lady 
when she arrived, and 
so, as all the decent- 
looking rigs belonging 
to the livery stable hap- 
pened to be out to a pic- 
nic except the new 
hearse, he met her at 
the train with that. 
And it kinda shocked 
her, or something.’’ 
—Tom P. Morgan. 


Joys of Matrimony 


Crawford — You say 
your wife gives you no 
rest day or night. But 
she must stop talking 
when she goes to sleep. 

Crabshaw — Oh, yes. 
Then she snores. 





THE DEAD LETTER 


My Inspiration 
HER eyes are incandescent, 
Her hair is copper-hued, 
Her manner is magnetic, 
She’s e’er in lively mood; 
Her touch sets me a-tingle, 
Till my whole being fills 
With million-ampere currents 
Of sweet electric thrills. 
I say this though we’re married, 
And she’s my dynamo. 
I simply have to hustle, 
And she’s what ‘‘makes me go.’’ 
—Terrell Love Holliday. 


The Perils of Persistence 


**T once knew a young man,’’ remi- 
nisced Alexander Akinside, the promi- 
nent dyspeptic, ‘‘who proposed to the 
same girl nineteen different times on 
nineteen consecutive evenings, and was 
rejected every pop until the last, when 
he was accepted with sobs of joy. WNat- 
urally, after so much persistence, he could 
hardly apologize—he had to fight. From 
this we should learn that we can poke 
our heads into lions’ mouths day after 
day with a semblance of safety, but even- 
tually there will come a time when we’ll 
be surprised to find ourselves with noth- 
ing to wear our hats on.’’ 


Not in This Case 


Mrs. Incum (as the wife of a legislator 
suspected of accepting a bribe passed by) 

‘They say money talks. 

Mrs. Getsum—It ought not to in that 
case, as it was hush money. 
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The Fall and Rise of Hum>ty Dumpty that Was No Fault cf His 
A Costly Flight How Sweet of Her 


I LOVED to see the butterfly, But now, a family man, I sigh. ««]T IS Carlyle, I believe, who says it 
When I was but a boy, Dead is that young delight, is not well to tell all one knows.’”’ 
Flit over fields of wheat and rye— When on great slabs of wheat and rye ‘“‘Oh, never mind Carlyle! You don’t 
A filmy summer joy. ; I watch its costly flight. want to sit around and never say any- 
I cared not what its hue might be Its hue and weight mean gold, more gold— thing, do you?” 2 


Bright gold or snowy white; Oh, pounds that I must buy! ; 
It made my blood run warm to see At home it makes my blood run cold While so many grafters are in the spot- 


Its airy, fairy flight. To see the butter fly.—Howard Markle Hoke light let us not forget Burbank. 
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The True New Yorker 


LOVE New York—a true 
New Yorker I! 

In January to Florida I 
hie; 

March drives me home- 
ward, with a week to 
stay 

At Aiken or Augusta on 
the way. 

Reaching New York, 

| from train to ship I haste, 





i The joys of Europe hurrying to taste. 
: For travel all athirst, at speed I prance 
| | ™hrough classic Italy, through sunny 
France— 
Land of deft milliners and artist cooks— 


And England, with her somewhat haughty 
dukes. 

July draws near; again I cross the sea, 

For Newport, queen of summer, calls to 





me. 
> And when her season and its pleasures 
wane, 
For change and rest I seek the shores of 
| Maine. 


To Lenox next I turn, when autumn spills 

Her gorgeous colors on the Berkshire hills. 

November comes — Long Island’s level 
fields 

Lure me to try what pleasures hunting 


yields. 

I shun New York, you say? Nay, that’s 
not true! 

The horse show once, the opera twice I 
view; 


leat three dinners at my friends’ expense ; 
Then the year’s ended, and I must com- 
mence 
Once more my annual round by land and 
sea 
Oh, yes, I love New York! But can it be 
Because so little of New York I see? 
—R. H. Titherington. 


Wine, Woman and Song 


‘‘T have lost three fortunes, ’’ he boasted. 
“I don’t think that is anything to be 
proud of,’’ she replied. 

‘“‘Well, maybe it isn’t,’’ he admitted; 
“‘but I thought you might like to know 
that I had graduated from all three schools 
of foolishness. Drink put me to the bad 

the first time, I wasted my second for- 
| tune on a woman, and I blew in the third 
on a musical comedy,”’ 

















“MONEY MAKES THE MARE GO” 


The Bore of Having a Million 


CARNEGIE has just spoken a few words 

of advice that strike straight to our 
heart. He says, ‘‘Don’t hoard up your 
millions, ’’ 

Mr. Carnegie is right. 

When we were a boy, we used to think 
that hoarding up millions would be pleas- 
ure; but when we got a job on a news- 
paper at seven dollars a week, we soon 
saw there was no lasting pleasure in 
hoarding great wealth. 

We shall follow Mr. Carnegie’s advice. 
From now on we are not going to hoard 
up a single million. We are going to 
save up our wages for writing and get 
one of those new fashionable neckties 
that are so much the go this spring. 

We should like to meet Mr. Carnegie 
and collaborate with him in organizing a 
club opposed to hoarding. All people 
who are now hoarding millions who have 
seen the uselessness of it all and who un- 
derstand how much unpleasantness it has 
brought them may make arrangements 
with the man behind ‘‘Watching Our 
Funny World Go By’’ to get rid of some 
of their dross. 

Such parties may get us over the tele- 
phone during business hours, or may ad- 
dress us in care of this magazine, in- 
closing a stamped and _ self-addressed 
envelope. All their dross matters will 
be looked after without publicity or 
notoriety. 


That Paree 


The women of Paris 
have thought out an- 
other thing to keep 
the men from com- 
ing home early. Not 
content with the 
slashed skirt, they 
are now leaving off 
their stockings. No | 
wonder statistics show 
that so many men are 
run down on the 
streets in Paris—a 
person can’t look two 
ways at once. 


—Homer Croy. 
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Could Not Use Them 


«s PLEASE, ma’am, an old man, tired 
and poor, 

With wooden legs, is at the door.’’ 

‘‘Why, Bridget, we need none,’’ said she. 

‘*What use for wooden legs have we?’’ 


Wrong Diagnosis 

A man called upon a physician for ad- 
vice. The physician diagnosed the case as 
one of nerves and prescribed accordingly. 
The fee was five dollars and the prescrip- 
tion two dollars. The man had only five 
dollars. He said to the physician, 

**Doe, five dollars is all I have. Lend 
me two dollars and I’1] have the prescrip- 
tion filled.’’ 

The physician gazed at the man fora 
moment, then said, ‘‘I have made a mis- 
take in my diagnosis. Your nerve is all 


right. You are afflicted with an enlarged 
gall. 


There is no remedy for that.’’ 

















< R-M™-BRINKERHOFR —~ 
OVERCAPITALIZED 


** Yes’m, they're all a quarter 'cept one, an’ he’s thirty cents. 
He swallered a nickel this morning.’’ 























On the Railway Platform 


“No lo dude usted—donde mas peligro hay en caso 
de una catdstrofe, es en los vagones de cola.’ 

“Entonces, por qué ponen ustedes esos vagones en 
los trenes ‘"’ 


**Have no doubt about it: where there 
is most danger in case of accident is in 
the rear cars.”’ 

‘Then why do you put such cars on the 
trains?’’—- Blanco y Negro (Madrid). 
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The Modern Idea 


Aunt—I can’t think of letting you two 
girls go alone, and as I shall not be able 
to go, your uncle will look after you. 

Niece —That’s very kind of him, auntie; 
but I hope you don’t expect us to cling to 
his apron strings all the time.—Punch 
(London). 


WITH FOREIGN FUNMAKERS 
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Disasters 


“Moi, ma calvitie date de cetle année terrible,” 

“Ah ! oui, 70!” 

“Qu’est-ce que vous me chantez avec 70! Je parle 
de l’année ou je me suis marié.”’ 

‘*My baldness dates from that terrible 


year. 
“‘Oh, yes! 1870.”’ 
‘*What do you mean by 1870? I speak 
of the year I was married.’’—Le Rire 


(Paris). 




















Contradictory 

‘*You assure me that this is the very 
latest fashion?’’ 

‘*Yes, madam.’’ 

‘*And it won’t fade?’’ 

**No, madam, I am sure it won’t. We 
have had it in the window for two years.”’ 
—Tatler (London). 











Copyright, Fliegende Blactter 


A Successful Cure 


“Nun—hat der beriihmte Doktor Pillmann Deine 
Frenndin von ihrer hysterischen Einbildung, krank 
zu sein, geheilt 7?” 

“O,vollkommen—jetzt ist sie aber wirklich krank,” 


‘‘Well, did the celebrated Dr. Pillman 
cure your friend of her hysterical imag- 
ination of being sick?’’ 

**Oh, thoroughly; but now she is really 
sick !’’—Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 








The Short-Sighted Man 


Oh! pardon! beile-maman! je ne savais pas que 


vous étiez déja au lit. 

**Oh, excuse me, mother-in-law! 
not know that you were already in bed 
—Pele-Mele (Paris). 
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Il pericon 


The tango. The horse trot. 





Il ballo dell’orso Il ballo della tigre 
The bear. The tiger. 


Dances of the Day 








Il ballo alla Pégoud 
The Pégoud. 


—Il Illustrazione (Milan). 


Il ballo della giraffa 
The giraffe. 
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Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 

ANOTHER English doctor heard from! 

This one deprecates the present style 
of dress, because ‘‘it does away with the 
mystery in women, which is greatly 
against their own interests.’’ Let the 
doctor calm himself—woman will always 
be enough of a mystery to keep the men 
busy guessing. 


The antis are dreadfully vexed at the 
suffragists because of their reported 
attempts to convert the women public- 
school teachers, the women in the govern- 
ment departments, the women wage-earn- 
ers and women in divers other capaci- 
ties. Putting it mildly, they are like 
the schoolboy who wrote, ‘‘To sum up 
Daniel Webster's character—it is one 
which I do not approve!’’ 


‘*The mother of Moses had no vote,’’ 
said Rabbi Solomon Foster, at the New 
Jersey legislative hearing. No; but 
if she had, she never would have aban- 
doned her baby there in the bullrushes. 


Prime Minister Asquith is carica- 
tured by Punch as Mona Lisa, with 
the smile that won’t come off. To 
the suffragists he looks more like the 
cat that swallowed the canary. 


The President of France is consid- 
ering the proposal to decorate with 
the Cross of the Legion of Honor the 
mother of twenty-two children. Some- 
thing that could be exchanged for twen- 
ty-two pairs of shoes would be more ap- 
propriate. 


+ 


“‘The clinging-vine type of women will 
continue to multiply,’’ we are assured by 
those who claim to know. Well, that is 
a very good business, since they don’t 
seem to be able to do anything else. 


Admiral Chadwick's recent assertion 
that ‘‘women teachers develop in boys a 
feminized, emotional, illogical manhood’’ 
is receiving some support from great edi- 
tors. It is very peculiar that mothers 
have always been taught their greatest 


THE MODERN WOMAN 


work is to train their boys for the high- 
est duties of citizenship, and yet if these 
same boys spend a few hours each day in 
school with women teachers they are 
ruined for life. Is it only when there is 
a salary attached that a woman’s teach- 
ing becomes dangerous? 
t 

The anti-suffragists are having a good 
deal of fun because the papers tell of a 
California mayor who does the family 
washing. Maybeherunsalaundry. Men 
are doing most of the family washings 
nowadays. 


The Anti-Suffrage Society of Washing- 





A FACT WORTH THINKING ABOUT 


ton passed a vote of censure on the Young 
Women’s Christian Association of that 
city, because it allowed the delegation of 
working women who called on the Presi- 
dent to have a paid-for luncheon in its 
headquarters. The members of the asso- 
ciation felt so bad about it that they im- 
mediately proceeded to give a circus. 


Mrs. Josephine Daskam Bacon says, ‘‘I 
am an anti-suffragist because I have never 
seen any way in which the ballot could 
help me.’’ Perhaps some time the fact 
may dawn upon her that it might afford 
help to other women who need it much 
worse than she does. 


Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
The Wife 


HE olden wife had tasks full hard: 
She sewed and wove and spun, 
O’er steaming caldrons toiled away 
From dawn till set of sun. 
What now the whirling factory wheels 
Create with speedy skill, 
By her beside the hearth was made 
By fingers never still. 
But though her body taxed we find, 
Her mate asked little of her mind. 


To-day the new wife, though she seem 
A creature freed from toil, 

Since Labor’s million hands to her 
Bring spoils from loom and soil, 
Yet finds one great task set for her 

That fills each waking hour 
With complex labors, high and low, 
That tax her every power. 
For man of her seeks more and more 
Companionship unknown of yore. 


Trustful Trenton 

RS. EVA H. MANSELL, who has 
been superintendent of the New 
Jersey State Home for Girls for ten 
years, has accepted the position of over- 
seer of the poor for Trenton, basely 
snatching the job, with its $1,500 at- 
tachment, away from some poor, abused 
man. It is touching to see the trust 
placed by Trenton in a mere female, 
who it is to be hoped will make an over- 
seer of the poor and not a poor overseer. 


Quotations 
THINK women are bound to seek the 
suffrage as a very great means of 
doing good.—Frances Power Cobbe. 

Justice is on the side of woman suf- 
frage.— William H. Seward. 

I think there will be no end to the good 
that will come by woman suffrage, on the 
elected, on elections, on government and 
on woman herself.—Chief Justice Chase. 

Voting would increase the intelligence 
of women. It would enable women to 
protect their own industrial, social, moral 
and educational rights. —Joseph Cook. 


The Chicago women added 175,000 to 
their 150,000 previously registered vote. 
They will be felt in the April election. 














“The Crowning Attribute of Lovely Woman is Cleanliness” 


The well-dressed woman 


NAIAD DRESS 


add the final assurance of cleanliness and sweetness. 
delicacy, refinement and good judgment. 

Naiad Dress Shields are hyzienic and scientific. 
rubber with its unpleasant oder. 
boiling water for a few seconds only. 
the day it is made. 


Made in all styles and sizes to fit every requirement of Woman’s Dress. 
At stores or sample pair on receipt of 25c. Every pair guaranteed. 


The C. E. Conover Co., Mfrs., 101 Franklin St., New York 


blesses and benefits 
herself—and the world—for she adds to its joys. 


They are a necessity to the woman of 


They are absolutely free from 
They can be quickly sterilized by immersing in 
The only shield as good the day it is bought as 


SHIELDS 
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Cork Zips or Plain 


~ 








HOTEL MARLBOROUGH 
Broadway, 36th to 37th St., New York. 
This famous hotel has been entirely remodelled and refurnished, up 


to date in every appointment, and can now be compared favorably with 
any hotel in the city. 
~ It has the most convenient location, being within five minutes from 
the Pennsylvania and N. Y. Central Stations, within a few seconds of 
the leading theatres and department stores. 
No other hotel on Broadway has such large and beautiful rooms at 
the rates of 


$1.00 Per Day and Up; Rooms with Bath, $1.50 Per Day Up 


$1 Additional Each Person. 





A Location Unsurpassed in 


New York City. Visit Our World Famous Rathskeller. 
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BEEMAN’S 
PEPSIN 
GUM 


The Original. All Others are Imitations 












Peppermint or Wintergreen Flavor 


FOR SALE EVERYWHERE 
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Idle Notes 


Confirming a Rumor 
(After Landor) 
ee FTEN have I heard it said 
That her lips are ruby red” 
And I know the rumor’s true, 
For, let me confess to you, 
I'm the drug clerk in the place 
Where this maid of bonny face, 
Quite unknown to kin or kith, 
Buys the stuff she paints them with! 


In matters of love we are all aviators! 
The man who doesn’t go up in the air 
when his best girl looks at him isn’t 
worth his salt. 

We should all be delighted over the de. 
creased size of the new banknotes. We 
can now carry two or three hundred five. 
dollar bills in our weskit pockets without 
that annoying bulge that has vexed us go 
in the past. 


It may take nine tailors to make a man, 
but one dressmaker can unmake him jp 
just seventeen minutes, with a little help 
from his wife. 


Bildad wishes us to say that a hunting 
friend of his walked fifty-seven miles up 
in Maine last month to shoot a bear, to 
find on his arrival at the scene of action 
that it was a Camembert. We'll say it 
to oblige Bildad, but it’s a pretty cheesey 
joke, just the same. 


A Daughter of the Revolution 
He married a wife! He married a wife! 
And she was a D. A. R. 
But after a week of new-wedded life 
He judged from the style of his daily strife 
That she took after her pa, 
Her pa, 

Yes, she took after her pa! 

It was a bad sailor who revised the 
proverb that ‘‘everything that goes up 
must come down,”’ so that it read ‘‘every- 
thing that goes down must come up.” 


Mother Goose Revised 
There was a man in our town 
Who was so wondrous wise 
He turned a motor salesman down 
Because he simply couldn’t afford 
to buy a car, and didn’t propose to mort- 
gage his house or give the company a six 
months’ note to pay for the darned old 
machine. , 

We have just been reading a book called 
‘‘British Popular Customs,’’ but were 
very much disappointed not to find any- 
thing in it referring to their most popular 
custom of all, that of kicking like thun- 
der and getting generally grouchy every 
time they are licked in any kind of an 
athletic contest. 

They have discovered a man over in 
England who makes a living furnishing 
plots for novelists, but that is not new in 
principle. There are half a dozen cor- 
porations not far from this office who are 
prepared to furnish plots for anybody, 
with receiving vault privileges thrown in 


as well. —Horace Dodd Gastit. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that Abbott's 
Bitters be used in making it: insures your getting the very 
best. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md (ADV.) 
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© Roger 
Bresnahan f 


ERE is a tale that will please the 
fans, and Roger Bresnahan is made 

the doubtful hero of the incident. Ac- 
cording to the story-teller, a friend of 
Roger’s asked him to take a certain young 
St. Louis lady to a ball game and explain 
its mysteries to her. ‘‘Bres’’ was game, 
and one afternoon when he was not catch- 
ing he escorted the miss to the ball park 
and found seats in the stand well toward 


the front. 

‘*Do you like baseball?’’ asked Roger. 

**Oh, I dearly love it!’’ replied his com- 
panion. ‘‘The games are so exciting!’’ 

“Well, just sit tight, and I’ll tell you 
all about it, so you’il thoroughly under- 
stand its fine points.’’ 

‘‘When will the game start?’’ was the 
next question. 

“Tt’s starting now,’’ said Roger. ‘‘Do 
you see that man standing out there in 
the center of the diamond? Well, he’s 
what we call the pitcher. He pitches the 
ball—see? The man who receives it is 
the catcher, because he sometimes catches 
it—ha, ha! From right to left we have 
the first baseman, the second baseman, 
the shortstop and the third baseman, and 
those ’way out toward the fence are the 
fielders. Now the batter has just hit the 
ball for a single. It is called a single 
because he is allowed to take one base 
on the hit.’’ 

“Yep,’’ came back the fair one, ‘‘I 
know that; but what is the boob tricking 
off first like that for? Don’t he know 
that he can’t take a lead like that and get 
away with it? Who does he think he is? 
Ty Cobb or Bescher? There he goes like 
a simp trying to steal second with Dooin 
catching! Can you beat that for a solid 
ivory play, and the backstop signaling 
for a throw-out all the time? If I hada 
brain like that, I’d use a vacuum cleaner 
on it. Of course he’s out a mile, the 
poor ‘busher’! I thought you were tak- 
ing me to a ball game. Why, that fellow 
shouldn’t be permitted to wander around 
without a nurse! If this is ace-high base- 
ball, I’m woozy, and the next time’’—— 

But Roger had fled. 


About Diamond Stars 



























































Unseen Forces Behind Your Telephone 


Bene telephone instrument is a common sight, but it affords no idea of the 
magnitude of the mechanical equipment by which it is made effective. 


To give you some conception of the great number of persons and the enormous 
quantity of materials required to maintain an always-efficient service, various 
comparisons are here presented. 


The cost of these materials unassembled is only 
45 % of the cost of constructing the telephone plant. 


Poles in Telephones 
enough to build _a_ stock- : enough tostring around 
ade around California — Lake Erie—8,000,000 
12,480,000 of them, worth of them, 5,000,000 Bell- 
in the lumber yard about owned, which, with 
$40,000,000. equipment, cost at the 
factory $45,000,000. 





Wire 
to coil around the earth 
621 times— 15,460,000 
miles of it, worth about 
$100,000,000, includ- 
~ae ing 260,000 tons of 
“** copper, worth $88,- 
000,000. 


Switchboards 
in aline would extend 
thirty-six miles—55,000 
of them, which cost, un- 


assembled, $90,000,000. 





Buildings 
Lead and Tin as _ sufficient to house a city of 
to load 6,600 coal cars wagiity aay 150,000—more than athou- 


—being 659,960,000 


pounds, worth more 


sand buildings, which, un- 
furnished, and without land, 





than $37,000,000. cost $44,000,000. 
Conduits People 

to go five times through equal in numbers to the 

the earth from pole to entire population of Wy- 

pole — 225,778,000 oming—150,000 Bell Sys- 

feet, worth in the ware- tem employes, not in- 


house $9,000,000. 


cluding those of connect- 
ing companies. 





The poles are set all over this country, and strung with wires and cables; the 
conduits are buried under the great cities; the telephones are installed in separate 
homes and offices; the switchboards housed, connected and supplemented with 
other machinery, and the whole Bell System kept in running order so that each 
subscriber may talk at any time, anywhere. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


One Policy One System Universal Service 














For Liquor and Drug Users 


A scientific treatment which has been successfully 
administered in half a million cases during the past 
thirty-four years, and the one treatment which has 
stood the severe test of time. Administered by 
medical experts, at the Keeley Institutes only. 
For full particulars write 


To the Following Keeley Institutes: 



























Birmingham, Ala. Atlanta, Ga, Greenshoro., N. C. Pittsburg, Pa., Seattle. Wash. 
Hot tora Ark. Dwight, Il. Colambus, Ohio. 4246 Fifth Ave. Waukesha, Wis. 
too ere marlon tnd. Oniahoe CUE OMe” Columb. 8. an 
Marsh-Strong Bide. Plainfield. Ind. N. Stiles § cetiad, Sota — he 


San Franeiseo, (al., Crab Orchard, Ky. Philadetphia, Pa., 
Douglas Bldg. Portland, Maine. 812 N. Broad St. 





Salt Lake City, Utah. Lendon, Engiand. 
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Our new idea cap locks pen when not in use, 
making leakage impossible 


ee Independent Safety 





202 with . 
No. 2 gold pen, Fountain Pen 
$1.56 No. 205 4and5 in Safely 
with No. 4 gold pen carried in 
$2.00 Postpaid any 
An Ideal Pen for Ladies. position 
FREE liberal supply of ink free with reta:! Agents 
orders. 3.2. ULLRICH & CO., 27 Thames St.. NewYork Wanted. 














COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what you can do with it. You 


can earn $20.00 to $125.00 or more per week, as 
illustrator or cartoonist. My practical system of 
personal individual lesso ns by mail will develop 
your talent Fifteen years successful work for 
newspapers and magazines qualifies me toteach you 

Send me your sketch of President Wilson with 6c 
in stamps and I will send you a test lesson plate, also 


collection of drawings showing possibilities for YOU. 


THE LANDON SCHOOL ®1.4'Corscccine 


1488 Schofield Building, Cleveland, 0. 
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Magnificent Steel Launch QOS 


Complete With Engine, Ready to Run 





] 18-20-28 and 27 ft. b 

Detroit.two-cycle reversible engines with speed controlling lever—simplest engine made—starts 
without cranking—has only 3 moving parts—anyone can run it t 
lately non-sinkable—needs no boathouse All boats fitted with air-tight compartments—can- 
not sink, leak or rust. c 
 lock-seamed steel boats. Orders filled the dav they are received. Boats shipped to “a 


_—- es ham =«partof the world. 
———— = MICHIGAN STEEL BOAT CO., 





ta at proportionate prices. Al! laanches tested and fitted with 











The Safe unch—abso- 
We are sole owners of the patents for the manufacture of rolled steel, 


Free Catalog. Steel Rowboats, $20. q] 
; 1000 Jefferson Avenue, Detroit, Mich., U. S. & 












ad wri T = LOOK LIKE 
V7-4 e a | Ss DIAMONDS 
, . Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
* ] = So hard they easily scratch a file an! 
\ , 7 will cut glass, Brilliancy guaran- 
\ teed 25years. Movumred in 14k solid gold 
__ diamond mountings. See them before pay- 
ing. Will send you any style ring. pin or stad for 

———.- all charges propaie. 
oney refunded if not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 


No money'‘in advance, 
WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., 





Nickel-v! 


ate 
5 ins. 







Wizard Repeating 
LIQUID PISTOL 


Will stop the most vicious dog (or 
man) without permanent injury. 
Perfectly safe to carry without danger of leakage 
Fires and recharges by pulling the trigger. Loads from any liquid 
Ne cartridges required. Over 6 shots in one loading. All dealers. or by mail, 50c 
Rabber-covered Holster, 10¢. With Pistol. 55¢. Money-order. No stamp 


orcoins. Parker Stearns & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept. E. B’klyn, N Y. 














Studio of 
Pictorial Art 


(Ine.) 
Fifth 
New York, N. Y. 


172 Avenue 


Established 1908 


Can You Draw? 


An opportunity to develop your latent 


talent and become a first-class artist. 


Instructions by mail under the _ per- 


sonal supervision of America’s fore- 
most illustraturs—men of international 


reputation. 


A painstaking and comprehensive sys- 
tem of instruction that will permit of 
the enrollment of only a limited num- 


ber of students. 


If interested write immediately. 
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Passing the Mustard 


The Vision 
THE POET 
What do you see in yonder tree? 
Although its limbs are bare, 
I have the precious gift to see 
A wee nest swaying there; 
I see the fragrant blossoms which 
Shall scent the breeze in May; 
I see the ripe fruit, rare and rich, 
That shall be there some day. 





THE CHILD 
I don’t see any nest up there; 
The limbs look bare and brown. 
They ain’t a blossom anywhere 
That I see floatin’ down. 
They ain’t no fruit that’s rare and rich, 
As fur as I can see; 
But every branch looks like a switch 
Fer pa to wallop me. 
—S. E. Kiser, in Chicago Record-Herald, 


Never Discharged—‘‘Maggie,”’ said the 
inexperienced young thing to the cook, 
**the biscuits were a sight! If you can’t 
do better next time, I will have to dis. 
charge you.’’ 

**Ye will, will ye? I’ll have ye know, 
mum, that I’ve been workin’ out for two 
years, an’ I’ve worked for eighty-nine ay 
the best families in town, an’ I ain’t ever 
bin discharged yet. I’m l’avin’ this 
afthernoon for a better place.’’ — New 
York Globe. 


Remorse~--:‘‘I wish I had taken my 
mother’s advice when she begged me not 
to marry you.”’ 

‘*Did your mother try to keep you from 
marrying me?”’ 

salt <a 

‘*Oh, how I have wronged that woman!” 
—Chicago Tribune. 


A Counter Odor—‘‘My wife was to give 
a rose tea, everything scented with 
roses,’”” 

**A delicate conceit!’’ 

“Yes; but things went wrong. The 
people in the next flat took that occasion 
to have onions and cabbage.’’—Kansas 
City Journal. 


Two Ways—‘‘Ever been hauled in?” 
asked the first motorist. 

**Hauled in?’’ 

**Yes; hauled in.’’ 

‘‘How do you mean hauled in? Bya 
cop or a rope?’’— Yonkers Statesman. 


Increased Anxiety—‘‘ Don’t you feel bet- 
ter since you quit smoking?’’ 

“‘No. I’m bothered half to death try- 
ing to figure out what has become of all 
that money I was going to save.’’— Wash- 
ington Star. 


Accommodating— Muggins— Young Gold- 
spoon has money to burn. 

Guggins—That’s why so many girls’ 
mothers are trying to make a match for 
him, I suppose.—Springfield Union. 
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HOTEL 


-EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway 
NEW YORK 








EUROPEAN PLAN 
| —_ 

| @A Step from Broadway. 

@ Absolutely Fireproof. 

@ Quiet as a Village at Night. 


| @ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. | 





Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, 
| one person, $2.50; two people, $3.50. Why | 
| pay more when our service is equalled only 

by the best ? 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


E. W. WARFIELD, - - Manager 














A Happy Marriage 


Depends largely on a knowl- 
edge of the whole truth about 
» self and sex and their relation to 
lifeand health. This knowledge 
does not come intelligently of it- 
self, nor correctly from ordi- 
nary everyday sources. 


y 
SEXOLOGY 


(Illustrated) 
By William H. Walling, A. M. M. D., imparts in a cleat whole- 
some way, in one volume : 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 
Allin One Volume. _ Illustrated, $2 postpaid 


Write for “Other People’s Opinions,”’ and Table of Contents 















PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Bldg., Phila., Pa. 






















$100 LAW 
SCHOLARSHIP 


ven absolutely FREE to advertise our School. 
Legal training now within reach of every person. FREE SCHOL- 
A 






RSHIP reduces cost of Complete Course to less than you ordinarily 
pay for Text Books. Hurry' Write now—before it's too late. Costs 
nothing to investigate. A postal or letter brings everything FREE 


LEARN AT HOME—SPARE TIME 


LEARN while you EARN. Your spare time only. Easy pay- 
ment plan. Learn Law easily and quickly AT HOME by our simple meth- 


od. No preliminary education necessary, Course covers same ground as 
HARVARD, MICHIGAN, and big resident Law Schools. Large and dis- 
tinguished Faculty—personal instruction We GUARANTEE to coach 
FREE any graduate failing to pass Bar Examination Demand for LEG- 
ALLY TRAINED MEN increasesevery day. Now is the time to start—to 
Prepare for the future. Don't let old age find you in the untrained class 
looking back on lost opportunities. Grasp this opportunity AT ONCE 
Write today--Now--no o hligati »n--save $100.00, Full particulars sent Free 








AMERICAN CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL OF LAW 
Manhattan Building, Dept. 2474, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 


NEw BOOKS —“The Hair” —its physiology, anatomy 
diseases and treatment—a scientific treatise published by 
the European specialist, H. Achershaug, M.M.D. (Norway), 
8 made a great sensation. “Its wonderful results have as- 
onished the medical profession.” —News. The Book, WITH 
tWORN STATEMENTS and doctors’ endorsements, is sent FREE 
R receipt of 6c. for postage, etc. Address the author, H. Achershaug 
MLM.D., 500—5th Ave., (J. A.) New York. 














With The Coflege Wits 


As Far as He Went—‘‘See any one on 
the train?’’ 

“Yep. Sat next to a peach. By the 
time the train got to Hoosac Falls I was 
holding her hand, and at North Adams I 
had my arm around her.”’ 

“‘Did you kiss her after you left North 
Adams?”’ 

‘Nope; that was as far as I went.’’— 
Williams Purple Cow. 


Hush!—‘‘I have found it!’’ exclaimed 
the man, as he peered into the window of 
the corset shop. 

‘“‘What?’’ asked his wife anxiously. 

‘‘The divinity which shapes our’’—— 

“‘Sh!’’ said the wife, and she dragged 
him on to the next window.—Columbia 
Jester. 








PASSED a 


‘Michigan Gargoyle. 


Their Difference—Gwendolyn—On what 
grounds will you base your suit for di- 
vorce? 

Guinivere—Incompatibility. I want a 
divorce, and Harold doesn’t.—Pennsyl- 
vania Punch Bowl. 


Easier —First student (wearily)—I sup-~- 
pose I’]] be up all night to-night. I have 
to make out my expense account. 

Second (more hopefully)—Why don’t 
you tell the truth and get a good night’s 
rest?—Yale Record. 


Shocked—Missionaire—My doctor says 
I have to take a tonic. 

Tough guy—Why not try beer? 

Missionaire (shocked badly )—Oh, that’s 
Teutonic !— Yale Record. 


A Father—’16—Do you believe in in- 
fant damnation, professor? 

Married prof—Only at night.—Penn- 
sylvania Punch Bowl. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles.[Adv.) 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


















HEN you say, "Here’s how" over a 
Club Cocktail, you attain the ultimate 
in good drinking. 
Because Club Cocktails are the finest drink in the 
world. They're smooth and mellow, with the rare 
fragrance of selected old liquors, expertly mixed and 
aged in wood. Order your particular kind from 
your dealer today. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BROTHER 
New York Hartford London 
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Havana Cigars only 25° : 


French’s superb Cuban Special. New achievement in cigar 
quality. Filler of leaves too short to use in the manufac- 
ture of our celebrated Juan del Rey brand of clear Havana 
cigars. Both filler and wrapper are purest Cuban grown 
tobacco—thoroughly seasoned leaf. A rich cigar of mellow 
and exquisite tropic flavor—strictly hand-made, 4% in. 
long. Agreeably satisfy ing to smokers of costly Havana cigars. 


Sent prepaid by parcel post direct to your 
By Post Free office or home. Send only 25c silver or 
stamps and get five of these fine, rich full flavored Havana cigars 
packed in an attractive Spanish Cedar box. Send promptly and 
get the benefit of this special. introductory offer We are mak- 
ing it for a limited time. solely to introduce these fine Havana 
Cigars. For 10c silver or stamps, we will send a big sample pouch 
of French’s Special Blend, “The Tobacco De Luxe.” Write to-day. 


FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. 33, Statesville, N. C, 


Trial 

























A Piedmont South- 
ern Red Cedar Chest is 
the finest birthday, wedding or 
graduation gift. Protects furs 
ens 


woot. 
from facto’ Sunk and damp. Sipe ah 
Fre it, prepaid. Wr tor 
ry Co 
















Ssigne 1781208 4 for, manufacturer's prizes, 
bicdiecat bed Goat Chsct Cor Bast 77" Bhatsortle, W. ©. 















Qs: DRAWING- 


- Cartoon, caricature, and illustrating taught in BOOK form 
WY Principles of our entire c nce course with over 12> 


ill 76 of human face. Write 
® today for book "How to Draw". Sent paid 
INTERNATIONAL SCHOOL of DRA WING, 
Box 232, Z, Washington, D. C, 














Afollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


the safe and 
satisfying drink. 














Dashing Stage 
Beauties of the W ada 





Photographs of the world's 


90 beautiful women. 

Each picture printed in 
colors on heavy enameled” paper, 
size 12x16. Plus 4 beautiful art 
prints, making a collection of 24 
subjects in colors and ready for 
framing. All enclosed in a rich 
green Portfolio. 


most 


The Edition is limited and will not 
be reprinted. Orders will be filled 
as received until the supply is ex- 
hausted. 


Price $2.00 








Leslie - Judge Co. 


225 Fifth Avenue New York 











Every Married Couple’ 


and all who contemplate marriage | 
| 


Should Own 


this complete informative book 


The Science of a 


b 4 ” 
New Life | 
By JOHN COWAN, M. D. 

Endorsed and recommended by fore- 
most medical and religious critics 
throughout the U. S. Unfolds the 
secrets of married happiness, so often 
revealed too late! No book like it to be | 
had at the price. We can only givea 


“ 











Special Offer few of the chapter subjects here as this | 

The regular price is book is not meant for children. (Agents | 
$3.00. In order to wanted). 
introduce this work Marriage and Its Advantages. Age at Which 
into as many neigh te Marry. Law of Choice. Love Analysed. Quali 
borhoods as possible ‘ 1@ Should Avoid in Choosing. Anatomy of 
we will, for a limited Reproduction. Amativeness : Continence. Chil 
time, send one copy e nius 
only to any reader of Con athens Pregnancy. Copfinement Nors- 
thie Magazine, post- ing. How a Happy Married Life is Sec:irec 

paid, upon re- Desc vp ti cireular giving fall and complete 
beipt of $2.00 table of contents mailed FREE 











Publishing Co., 4 Rone 8 ‘City | 


J.S. Ogilvie 


HOTEL IMPERIAL 


Broadway and 32d Street, New York 


Dancing in the Palm 


Garden 


Daily (except Sunday) 
From 4 to 6.30 P. M. 
and 10 P. M. to 1, 


Mr. G. Hep- 


M. B., whose assistants 


under the supervision of 


burn Wilson, 


are present to dance with 


guests upon request. 


NEEsSeee E> >>> S223 22 Js Ss SS 
3 az TERRE 


SY 


PAs BIG INCOMES. 
e salary positions open 
with firms. Amy one can 
now. Our simplified 

— Ay trains you at home, in 
spare time, by mail, wherever you 
live. Written in plain language 


by greatest legalexperts. Degreeof LL.B.conferred. Our grac .— 
pase. bar examinations in — —r Re pe 





until brary furnished, if yoneinell ion 
$100 ' ‘Tuition, "Credit FREE ©... 
ua SALLE EXTENSION 1 UNIVERSITY, DEPT. 753 Cuicaso, ILLINOIS. 


Press Cutting Bureau 

willsend you all newspaper clippings 

which may appear about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY KomMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 














EARN $1000 TO $5000 A YEAR 


You can learn to be a colsemnan § in eight weeks by 





y mail and be earning while you le » former @x- 
perience require Write today Tor particulars, list 
of hundreds of good nd t rom 





hundreds of our students w 2h are earning fio. to 

$500 a month. Address nearest office. Dept.122 
Nationa! Saiesmen's Training Association 

New York Kansas City San Francian 








FRENCH LICK SPRINGS HOTEL 


French Lick, Indiana 


FAMOUS for its palatial hotel, magnificent baths, its 
glorious air and sunshine, and the medicinal waters of 
its springs. A resort where you may regain your health 
while enjoying the pleasures and pastimes of a vacation; a 
resort where out door sports may be enjoyed at all seasons. 


Write for Illustrated Booklet of Full Information. 











In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 








i a s 
Stories ‘with Smiles 


True Enough—A teacher was question. 
ing a class of boys on the subject of 
**birds ’ Having received correct an. 
Swers to the que stions about feathers, 
bill, feet and wings, he put the question, 
**What is it a bird can do that I am up. 
able to do?’’ 

*“*Fly”’ was the answer he hoped to get, 
For several moments the boys thought, 
but gave no answer. At last one held up 
his hand. 

‘Well, my lad, what is it?’’ 

**Lay an egg, sir,’’ said the boy.— Pitts. 
burgh Chronicle-Telegraph. 


Man of Tact—There is a story of a young 
man who had just been engaged by a 
Manchester firm, and who was warned 
that the great fault of his predecessor 
had been want of tact. The young man 
started out, and to the surprise of his 
employers orders began to come in ata 
quite unprecedented rate. 

The climax came when a big order was 
sent in from a firm with whom the whole- 
sale house had had a bitter quarrel, end- 
ing in a total stoppage of business. The 
traveler’s employers sent for him on his 
return and asked him how he had man- 
aged that particular miracle. 

‘‘I used tact, sir,’’ was the reply, ‘‘as 
you warned me to. When I got to Mr. 
B.’s shop, he came up and asked me what 
firm I represented. Remembering the 
circumstances, I handed him my card and 
said, ‘Why, these --— idiots.’’’—Man- 
chester Guardian. 


Showing His Education—There is a cer- 
tain old German of Wilkes-Barre, Penn- 
sylvania, whose pride, like that of many 
self-made men, leads him at times into a 
sort of patronizing condescension toward 
those things he did not ‘‘have time for’”’ 
when he was making his way in life. 

Upon the occasion of the graduation of 
a nephew, he asked, 

“*Vell, Wilhelm, vot did dey teach you 
up there?’’ 

**Greek and Latin,’’ 
German and algebra.’’ 

**So, so!’’ murmured the old German. 
‘“‘And vot’s der algebra for potatoes 
now?’’ --Youth’s Companion. 


said the boy, ‘‘and 


And She Kept On Smoking — ‘‘Aunt 
Chloe, do you think you are a Christian?” 
asked a preacher of an old negro woman 
who was smoking a pipe. 

‘Yes, brudder, 1 ’spects I is. 

“‘Do you believe in the Bible?’’ 

‘*Yes, brudder.’’ 

‘‘Do you know there is a passage in 
the Scriptures that declares that nothing 
unclean shall inherit the kingdom of 
heaven?’’ 

““Yes, I’se heard it.”’ 

‘Well, you smoke, and there is nothine 
so unclean as the breathof a smoker. Sv 
what do you say to that?’’ 

‘‘Well, when I go dere, I ’spects to 
leave my breff behind me.’’—:-Kansas City 
Farmer. 
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aseline 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Of 


Hair 





A Health-giving dressing for 
the scalp. 


Prevents dandruff and falling of 
the hair. 


Gets right down to the roots 
and gives just the necessary 
stimulation needed to keep the 
hair in perfect condition. 


For sale everywhere. 
Send 10c for Trial Size Bottle 
CHESEBROUGH MFG. COMPANY 


(Consolidated) 


17'2 State Street New York 























DURBAR GEMS 


Wonderfully brilliant. Pure white. 
Constructed by the Oxy-Hydrogen 
Furnace. Will cut glass, stand acid 
and fire tests like real diamonds, 
Have no foil or backing. Set only 
in 14k Gold Mountings. Brilliancy 
guaranteed 25 years. 

Sent on Approval or by registered 
mail on receipt of price. Money 
cheerfully refunded if not satisfae- 
tory. Send for booklet. Dept. 2. 

MAIDEN LANE SALES CO. 

63 Edgecombe Ave., New Vork. 


hele) 


SOLID 
AK COLO 





*SsOLiO 
4K GOLO 











12 to 16 East 31st St., New York. 


Catering exclusively to a refined patronage, 
special attractions to femniites and ladies. 
All outside, light re 


European Plan. 
Single Rooms, $1.50. 


Spe-ial rates between May and October. 
Send for booklet and particulars. 
E. H. CHATILLON. 








HOTEL LE MARQUIS 





A leading family hotel, just off Sth Ave., in a quiet 
neighborhood. but convenient to theatres and leading shows 
and only a few minutes from the Pennsylvania and New 
York Central stations. 


it offers 


vus and a superior French cuisine. 


Suites, $3.00 Upward. 














WANTED—AN IDEA! 


simple thing to patent ? 
you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions" 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” 


WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


Protect your ideas, they may bring 


and “‘ How to 


i Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





A Kemble Cartoon 


From Leslie’s Weekly 








How Long? 


: You’re not running this 
railroad business to suit me, so you quit and I'll run it 
to suit myself, see ! 

Drawn for Leslie’s by E. W. KEMBLE 


The demaaoque—Say ! 


Positive Proof—Jones was a convivial 
gentleman who rarely ever reached home 
before the next-door piano stopped play- 
ing, and naturally there was often much 
loud and animated argument on the part 
of little wifey. 

One morning he blew in even a little 
later than usual, and hardly had he reached 
the top of the stair before mother touched 
off the domestic orchestra and started to 
sing. 

‘*You are scolding me for being late, 
my dear,’’ meekly interposed papa, after 
listening to the music for an hour or so, 
“‘and yet I was the first one to leave for 
home.’’ 

‘“‘The first to leave!’’ was the scorning 
rejoinder of wifey. ‘‘Why don’t you tell 
the truth and say you stayed to help the 
janitor lock up the building?”’ 

‘‘T can prove what I say this time all 
right,’’ insisted hubby, making a dive 
for the hallrack. ‘‘Just look at this beau- 
tiful ten-dollar umbrella that I brought 
home !’’—Philadelphia Telegraph. 


“Who Was Who” 


RWIN L. GORDON is editor of an 
amusing volume, called ‘‘Who Was 
Who, 5000 B. C. to Date,’’ that has an 
attractive cover by A. J. Frueh, is illus- 
trated by C. H. Sykes, and is published 
by David McKay, 604 South Washington 
Square, Philadelphia. ‘*Who Was Who”’ 
is a biographical dictionary ‘‘of the fa- 
mous and those who wanted to be,’’ and, 
beginning with Adam, it runs down to 
the Zs, with merry grinds on various per- 
sons assumed still to be useful to human- 
ity here and abroad, while the interlard- 
ing of the names and achievements of 
persons of antiquity gives a quaint touch 
of humor to the work. The illustrations 
include cartoons on Mrs. Pankhurst, Wil- 
liam Jennings Bryan (who is also included 
in the necrology), Sherlock Holmes, Theo- 
dore Roosevelt, William Shakespeare and 
Woodrow Wilson. ‘‘Who Was Who”’ may 
be picked up at any time profitably by 
one who wants a laugh. 














if *, 
Price of Quality 


does not include ocean freight 
and import duty or a foreign 
label. These things add noth- 


ing to the flavor, life or bouquet of 
ac wp ugne. Buy IV Wr 


(Clk hanna Bu 


exquisite of bouquet, 
delicate of flavor, full 
of sparkle. The dif- 
ference between the 
cost of Cook’s and 
imported champagnes 
pays ocean freight 
and import duty. 


AMERICAN wy } 
Wine Co, 


fi 
8ST. LOUIS yy 
\ 
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Better that Scotch 


Better than Irish 


G. & W. 
Canadian 
Distilled and Bottled in Bond by 


LEEPER LE eit beebteetesbeteseatetek 


* 


% 
Gooderham & Worts, Ltd., Toronto, Canada * 
Better than Bourbon Better than Rye a 
. 
| A memorandum book conts aining “How to mix over one % 
FREE! hundred delightful drinks,’’ and other information Og 
will be sent for a two cent stamp to those in the United af 

States who state where they have tasted and recom- 

mended Gooderham & Worts Canadian Whisky and send name to 
Department “‘L’’, No. 225 E. Hlinois St., Chicago, il oe 
Seotesteseseepeteete deter Dog « ake ale oleate ole ofe ole ole ofe ofc ole ofente she rte ole sfe ofe-ofe 





PAPER WAREHOUSE 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


Nos. 82, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 








